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"The b Riches of chat Great and 
Good Man, in his Family, Goods and 
Cattle: The latter of which were de- 
ſtroy'd 5 all about him reduc'd z and de 
himſelf, ſmitten with Boils, in ide moſt E 
deplorable Condition: In all-which Fo- 
verty, and Miſeries, as he never charg'd 2 
GOD fooliſhly ; ſo it pleaſed the Divine 

Being, not only to reſtore him 22 to 
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To Mr. J. F. | 
HEN 1 began to tell yow my Deſign, ' 
In my ahſ-quious Way, of Jos, to 2 ; 
Aud ſbew, in Plume ſmall, what he, divine ! 
w_ in thu vain World, while he was in't 
You was ſo good Ho lend Aſſiſtance kind, 
To grace the Suoject, and adorn my Mind, 


Fine are thoſe Lines , for me, alas ! too deep, 
mu 4s what Jad before too mean 

Thoſe Fountain Streams too clear, the Mount too ſteep 
For me to drink of, or or m. to gain 

Both climb to TA Ur; yet df gt Ways perplext; 

Which made me keep the middle Pd h, the Text, | 


ut too. tro copious is, the WHOLE. te trace; 
And yet as much as this ſmall Book will bear; 
Withall, the bet, and e way ev'ry Caſe, 
In Human Le, I do exlibit here 
Q B*s Sighs. Deſpair, and Griefs, ſo like our own, 
ith Tears, and Prayrs, and Hope ( above all!) ſhowy, 


> Heav'n knows, there's none en Earth from Trouvles free, 
But often mans within thu Vale of Tears 
"Tho, it is true, none ſuffers ſuch Degree, 
As in this Rook our Noble Hero bears 
For which, as in this Wwrld he did abide, 
8 GOD was pleas'd, be ſhould be glorify d. 


A But, ſuf ring Chriſtians ! ſeek not here below 


For jut Rewards ; firſi hence you muſt depart 


-. Obrift's Kingdom was not here : Himſelf, you know, 

as filFd wich Sorrows, and pierc'd to the Heart. 
What Zoy's ow Earth, to His Faix Cnunch belongs, 
In Pray rs divine, and ſweet ſeraphick Songs. 


There, there, Friend, may you till Age enjoy 
-» The 7 aptures of à peaceful i e 3 
eee from f ſuch Cares, whith do our Peate deſtroy, 

Ne embling Heavw'n, that”s void of Grief, oP Strife * 

Aud toben like JIB's full Shock of Corn, you fever, 

Be bles} Above, for ever, and for ever! _-_. 
Thomas CENT» 
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he Pattern of Piety. 
BOOK I. Job's Aﬀiiftions, | 


N Idumea's Land, or Uz by Name, . 
Illuſtrious Fob there lived in Wealth and Fame 
even Sons he had, of comely Mein and Air, 
nd three ſweet Daughters, much like Angels, fair. 
Seven thouſand Sheep adorn'd his verdant Plain, _ 


Three thouſand Camels did his Grounds contain; 
ive Hundred Aſſes (She) be had to breed, 


Und twice five hundred Oxen there did feed. 


Servants in Numbers were at his Command, 
dome in the Houle ; others to till the Land,: 
is Cheſts and Coffers r to behold ; © 
ome filbd with Garments, otherss Store of Gold. 
As *rwas the Cuſtom of the bounmteous Eaſt, - 
lis beauteons Sons and Daughters held a Feaſt : 
ean time, Job offer d up to his Prayers, - 
That Heav'n might bleſs *«m + Such his pious Cares, 
There was a Day, on which the Sons ot Light, 
ame to preſent them ro FEHO A Hs Sight : 
4tan- preſum'd amongſt the Throng to break , 

But Ged percelv'd him, aud to hum did ſpake. 
| Whence 


(4) 
bene comeſt thou ? Said Satan, „ Too and fre 
In Farth P've been, boch up, and down below 
Haft thou, ſaid God, my Servant, Job, bebeld: 


* 
* 


An upright Man, by none to be excel'd ? © 5 
2 Yes, I obſerv'd him, [ Satan makes Reply ] A 
* But don't at all admire his Piety : 


« His Subſtance thrives, and thou haſt hedg d him 
4% No Wonder then he ſhould — found. 5! 

But do, to try him, draw thy Bleſſings Store, Fi 
And give him Grief, for Joy, he had before; N 
Sure, as I'm here, he II brook not thy DPiſgrace, 
But curſe thee, Lord, unto thy very Face. | H 

Behuld, ſaid God, all that he has is thine : 1 
With that, do what thy Temper does incline : H 
But to his Perſon ſtretch not forth thy Hand, 
Then Satan vaniſh'd, as he had command, 
pon 2 Day, Fo''s eldeſt Son did make 
A Feaſt for his lov*d Kindred to partake 
Mean while, to Fob, a Servant running in, 
In Tears and Sorrow thus he does begin. 

Sad Tydings ! As th' Oxen plowing were, 
And Aſſes feeding by them very * 7 
The Sabeant came, and took them quite away, 
When they had ſlain thy Servants in the Fray? 


They arm'd with Swords, nothing we had to quell Z 

Thoſe ſavage Rubbers ; fo like Victims fell! | 
I, only I, eſcap'd to let thee know, 
What melts my Soul, to cauſe my Maſter's Woe. 
Scarce had he ſpoke, (tis very ſeldom known 
Thas one Affliction viſits us alone) _ 7 
But comes another Meſſenger, who ſaid, c 
Thy Sheep are periſh*d, and thy. Servants dead. 

The Fire of Go p from Heav'n has fallen down, , 
And * conſum'd them, ſaving me alone : [ 
Me, the diſtreſſed Meſſenger, to tell. 

Suzh News to you, whom I do love ſo well, 1 

A third comes running, thus beginneth he, (- 
The fierce Chaldeans, form'd of Bodies three, || 

E 
[ 
1 


Fell on the Camels, and thy Servants lain, 
To tell which. News T only do remain. 


L 


. n 4 
A fourth appears, Says he, Thy Children fair, 1 

As they were feaſting with their Brother dear, 4 

The Houſe, was blown down by an Hurricane, 14 
And all, (hut I, whe brings the News) were ſlain. 1 
Then Fob Atole, and ſtrait his Mantle zent, 4 

l. Shaved his Head; and, as tho' Gov, had lent, a 


Fell to the Ground, did Worſhip, yet did moutn, | 
Naked came I, and naked muſt return. 1 
'The Lord hath given, from the very Womb ; | 


He takes away, and brings us to our Doom. 1 
Thus giver, and takes, as beſt it ſeemeth ft; 194 


His Will be done; to Him I do ſubmit. {fl 
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Io fied with painſul Berli, . 


T HE Sons of Go did worſhip and adore 
Upon a Day, as they had. done before; 
n, Satan then ventures to intrude agen, 
' | Perceiviu by Gop, tho) unperceivd by Men. : 
Well, faith-the Lord, now, now you plainly ſee 
That righteous "Fob keeps his Integrity ::: 
ze: | Crnſiderftithouy; how he obeys my Laws ? , 
, Why is thy Malice thus, withour 'a Cauſe ? 
Satan replies, What wou'd Men give for Life ? 
But Skin for Skin: Put, forth thy Hand in Strife: 
Touch but bis Bone and Flefh, to paſt Diſgrace, 
You then fhall find he'U curle thee to thy Face, 


* * 


— 


WS . 

The Lord then ſaid, Go, tyrannize thee o'er 
His Perſon, as thou didſt his Goods before ; 
Bur ſpare his precious Life : Prefs not in vain 

For what thou never, never ſhalt obtain. 


So then wont Satan from Zehoyal's Sight, 
And ſoon in Execution put his Spight : 
With painful Boyls poor 755 was ſmitten dowr 
From Sole of Foot ev'n to his very Crown, 
Thus bare and naked, he a Potſberd took, 
: Fo do the Office of the cryſtal Brook : 
That was, to ſcra''e, who could not wafh his Soy 
In Althes laid, and open all his Pores. 


{ 


| 


Husband, exclaim; cry ont; curſe God, and die 
Shall chy Int * keep thee in Pain: 
18. Dut 7 reply»d,, I 


# 
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N | 1 | 
{ bee did Fo) lufker, vet his Lis were pure, 
me crulted ſtul that u guld grant 4 Cu 
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k "FITS The Snuites, knew che ſame, whic 
* 9 „ Zoruar the Naamathiceg”- 
Fer 
Wund Emo che Buzzice, each would mour 
Wich ob, aud give him Comfort in their T 
They came: But when on him they fix'd their 
They knew him not, yet much did fympathi 
No Words could ucter, Cries did upward ſoar, 


Fr 


And Tears did flow, till they could flow no 1 
Seven Days bright Fhœbas gilt the radiant 

And ats d alopgy,dcciiningy to ards the Well 
As often Cynthia's pallid Face was: thown 
40 nightly Ia Nersy when the Day was g01 

IN Before the I mpeſt, itriving in their Mind 
l Could chio ch ir Laps a doleful Paſſage find 
| ill Job, unavie longer to contain, 
Broke forth, and thus wich Ardour did com 


7 


B OO K III. Job's Lamentation. 4 
Et that Dey periſh, when that I was born ; 
4» Alſo che Night, when ſaid, hat I, forlorn, 
Was then couceiv'd. Let horrid Darkneſs move, 
Nor Gop regard that Day from fleav'n abhave. 
Deatlys ſhady Stainsa ud Afraldtent then dwell. 
That Nigbt 5 Daukneis: Let no Number tell, 
That ic is join'id unto the pafling Lear; 
Nor Sun, oc Moon, or Stars ſo bright appear : 
Becauſe it ſhut not up my Mother's Womb, 
Pu: gave me Paſſage in this World to come. 
Why dy'd not 17 Why did the Kuees prevent } 
Or vainly ſuckbd, co feel Diſcontent ? : 
On! had I periſh'd ; then, upon the Breaſt 
8 balmy Death, 1 had enjoy'd ſweer Reſt, 
With Kings aud Counſellors, that Places build, 
Or Princes Houſes, with rich Metals HHH. 
Or, like untimely Birth, I had not been - 
As Infants dear, which never Light had ſean ; 
But where the Wicked ceaſe for to moleſt 3 
And where the weary Suk enjoy Uweer Reſt. 

The fetter'd Priſoners there find {weet Repoſt, 
Fear no Oppreſſor's Voice, and fear no Foes : -, 
The Small and Great ſeem” but as one Degree: 
For here the Servants are from Malters Tice. ns 


. 


K 92 


„hy do x f Life reſplendent roll. 
”" To one in Grief 7 Or Breath giv'n to the Soul 
In Bitterneſs, which longs for Grief, but comes not ? 


And digs for it as Treaſures, yet it dooms not? 


What Joys, exceeding, do poor Mortals crave - 
From Death, when wiſning an Grave ? 
h = is Light giv'n to one, whoſe Way is hid, 
And he ſo hedg d, as God his Steps forbid ? 
Before I eat, alas! my Sighs 9 4 bf v1 
My Tears run down my Checks like Waters clear : 
Tho? Safety, Reſt or Quiet I ne'er thought on; 


Yet Trouble came, and all theſe Things has brot on, 


When Fob had done, and thus his Mind reliev'd, 
Said Eliphaz, Wi lt chou, my Friend, be griev'd, 
If to commune with thee we Freedom take? 

To hear you thus, who can forbear to ſpeak ? 


O thou Inſtructor, Strengthner of Mens Hands, 
Why fainteſt thou, or confidently ſtands, 
As tho” thy Ways were juſt? Whoc'er, I pray, 
Was innocent, and brought to ſad Decay? 

Sure they who plow Iniquity, and ſow 
Vile wicked Acts, pray what from thence muſt grow, 
But that, in Juſtice, they ſhould reap the ſame : 
Cop blaſteth them, and yet is not to blame. 


The Roarings, Voice and Teeth of Lious break * 
The Old Ones periſh, and the Whelps forſake,  * 
fearful Viſions of the ſleepy ighe, 
ethought appear!d, before my Eyes, a Spright! 
And faid, “ Shall Man be purer than his God, 
Who chargeth Angels ? Shall Men [cape his Rod ? 
* They die? AndWrath the fooliſhWretch 
Man's born to Tropble, as Sparks fly away. 
If therefore, Fob, thou doſt to Gop return, 
And for thy Sins, as thy Afflictions, mourn 3: 
Indulgent Heay'n, at laſt, will pity thee, 
And from thy weetched Forme ntis ſer thee free. 
Were 1 like yon, before his Feet Id fall: 
He ſmites, but yet He heals us too withall : .. 
In Famine feeds us, and in Butie guards us, 
And from tlie Stabs of ſpiteſul Tangues awards us. 


doth ſlay. : 


Tho' frightful Ru in circumjacent Iles, 
Peace ſhall attend thee, Foes thou ſhaltdeſpiſe: 
And to the Grave deſcend, like Shocks of Corn: 
Thy Suul to Heaven hy blefſ:d Angels borne, 

To this Feb ſaid, O were my Sorrows weigh'd, 

And my Calamities in Balance laid, | 
The yd heavier prove than Sands upon the Shore: 
Godis Arrows wound me, drink my vital Gore. 

And now I long from this vile World to part : 
Come, gentle Death, fur beſt of Friends thou art, 
Return, Companions ; too hard you conclude, 1 
Cauſe I'm afflicted, I was never good. ä | 

Is, t not appointed, that all Men ſhould die? / 
My q_ is cloath*d with Worms, and broke am I. | 
Swifter than Weavers Shuntle are my Days: | 
As Clouds conſume, ſo Anguith me decays, | 


Lord, gracious Lord! Why do'ſt with me contend? = 
Shall my Complaints be bitter, without End ? | 
Am Ia — or Whale, that I need Bounds ? ö 
My Coush, or Bed, can't eaſe my painful Wounds. , 

Thou terrify* me with ſtrange Stghs ard Dreams. 7 
My Soul can't bear, nor Life endure Extreams, - 
I hate, I lothe it Why dot lone poor Ha 5 
Yet every Moment try ſt his Life : A Span! 

O thou Preferver ! Why ſet'ſt me before * 
Thee as a Mark, too finful to explore? | 
Rather op doit not pardon. me my Crimes, 

Who ſoon all ſleep, yet riſe in After - Times? 
Then anſ{wer'd , How lang wilt thou {peak ? 
Per vert God's Juſtice # Duth he Judgmens break ? 
Tho he thy Children for their Sins has flaing 

If yet thow'd(t pray, thy Prayers wou'd not be vain, 


As bright Aurore might thy Age then ſhine : 
Even Noon-Day ſhould unto thee decline? 
Secure in Hope, thou ſafe ſhall dig about hee, 
And reſt in Safety, tho* thy Foes might fluut the. 
Nay, ſhould make Suit: But, ah the Wicked fail; 
Eſcape not Snares, h:cay(e their Sins pravail: 5 
Endeav'ring not, like tort'ring Barks are loſt, - = 


= 


And all their Hope's like giving up the Ghoſt,, - 


7 
| ( 10 ) 
Fob to his Friends did make this found Reply, 


Wile as you ſeem, Knowledge with you ſhall die: 
Man, born of Woman, ſoon his Days are done, 
Comes as a Flower, and is ſoon cut down, 


Like to the Shadow, doth he flide away; 
Or as the Waters failing from the Sea, 
I know, like you, GOD: juſt, and never can 
Do Wrong to me, or any mortal Man. 
Let ſee no Cauſe, why me Fehoyab hath 
Thus ſingled out, to bear his burning Wrath : 
Nor can I blame myſelf for any Crime, 
Which you unjuſtly urge Time after Time. 


Says Eliphaz, provok'd, Thou caſts off Fear, 
And, what Gop loves, Keeps back. thy fervent Prayzr. 
Was thou the firſt Man born 7 Nor firſt ſhall fade; 
Or yer before the Hills and Mountains made : 


What's Man that heſhonle think himſelt ſo clean ? 
Of Woman born, can'Gop perceive no Stain ? 

He puts no Truſt ev'n in the very Saints, 
And Heav'n ſeems unclean, wherehis Mind's againſt, 

Sure then more filthy ſinful Man appears, 
And much more he Who never Counſel hears, 
Darknets and Horror halt his Soul ſurround, 
And Delolation in his Tent be tound, 

Oh ! miterable Comforters ye are, 

Said Fob, to me, why. many tuch Things hear. 
nen 1 was rich, and did in Splendour thine, 
My Voice couid iuuiid like yours, your Cate as mine. 
Nia it Leen fo, I inould not add to Griet: 
My balmy Words had giv'n your Souls Relief: 
But now io tpeak, or yec tur to forbear, | 

Ts all as one, In overcharg'd with Care. : 

So weary grown, that Friends (cem cefolate : 
The Wickeu mite me, thoſe whom Gop do hate: 
Heaven, like a Giant, cleaves my very Reins : 
My Prayer, 1s pure, yet it no Favour gaius. 

Bat itill to God I ſhall make my Appeal: 

Alt ho my Breith's corrupt, thou wilt not fail 
To lift ouxrHearcgainſtTougues 1 grown, 
Which may aſtoniſh, yer nor caſt us down, *© 


o 


ie: 


(119 | 
Yet, yet my Days are paſt : Death, ſeize my Heart, 
Corruption, vile, thou ſure my Father art. 
O Worm! my Mother; Sitter tov you be: 
Where's now my Hope? As for it, who ſhall ſee ? 
Then Bildad ſaid, When will you make an End t 
Or why thus treat you ev'ry faithful Friend ? 
The Wicked's Light ſhall be extinguithed : 
His Strength ſhall fail, and Terrors make ni. dread, 


No Kindred ſhall remain to ſpread his Fame, 
t his Remembrance periſh with his Name: 
From Light to Darkneſs, chaſed from the World, 
And to moſt duleſome diimal Dwellings hurPd, 


Tho? I cry our, alas! I am not heard: 
My tory's gone! For me, none has Regard ! 
As Enemy to Heav'n, GOUY's Troops ſarround me! 
My Frien is and Kintmen fail,myFoes do wound me. 


Thoſe, living wich me, count me Stranger pobr: 
My Servanc's lilent, when I him implore.: , 
Strange is my Breath to my once loving Wife; 
Young Children flight ine, wretched is my Lite, 

Piry me, Friends! See, (ee the Caſe I'm in! 
Behold my Bone cleaves to m 4 Skiu! 28 
Gop sH ini has touch'd me: Like Him, „eſſecute not. 
Spare, Lpare Repronfs, and with you yl diſpute not. 

Oh! chat my Words were written in a Book; 

Or grav'd wiih Lad and Lon on a Rock; | 
Wich Iron Pen, that ſo the Letters never Fa. 
Might be obſcure, but ſeen, and laſt for ever? 
For ſure I know, that my Redeemer lives, 
And that he thall (which to me Comfort gives) 
Stand at the latter Day upon the Earth, 

To judge all thoſe, that ever had a Birch. 

And tho', after my Skin, Worms ſhall d:ftroy _ 
This Tabernacle; yet, in Fleſh, with Joy, 24 

Shall | ſee Gop ; mine Eyes thus plea ling doomid, 
Alrho* my Reins within me are conſum 

Zophar replies, Kuow ſt tnou not Truth ſublime? 
The Wicked triumphs but a little Time; 
Flies as a Dream ; arid, as a Viſion, glides ; 
He's curgd, becauſe that Heav'n him not abides. 


- ” 


| % (12 » 
| __ His Tniquities will be all reveal'd ; : 
| errors fal,on him, not to be conceal'd : 
Before God's Wrath his Goods ſhall ever fly, 
And he hitnſelf left in Extremity. 


Fob faid, Why then do wicked Men live great? 
Appear in Pomp, grow old, and dwell in State ? 
um'rous their Seed, their Houſes fafe from Fear, 
And Cattle gendring ev'ry circlivg Year. 

Their Children dance, with pretty taking Airs, 
The Timbrel, Harp and Organ chant their Ears : 
Thus ſpend the Day; tho! ſometimes, in their Prime, 
Death takes their Lives within a Moment's Time. 


And hente I know their Judgment's manifeſt ; 
The Happy. and Unhappy are at Reſt : 
23 is, alike they in the Duſt lie dawn, - 
And Worms ſhall cover them, when they are gone. 
The Wicked is reſery*d to fu ure Time, | 
When Wrath ſhall be inflicted for each Crime. 

Then Eliphas reply, Can Man, ſo poor, 

Profic his God, and not u melt much more ? 

8 Are thy good Deeds a Pleaſure to his Sight? 

Q, were they ſo, when didſt thou him delight? 

From thy dear Brother thou a Pledge has took 

Dor nought, and kept the Water of the Brook | 

+ From weary'd Trav'ller ; yet more may be aid, 
Thou haſt depriv'd the Hungry from thear Bread; 
Tom ſhe poor Naked, ſent the Widows empty, 
And ter the Orphans alle not of ihy Plenty. 

c * both Snares and Fears do now abound: 
Darkiieſs upon thee, does thy Sight confound + 
Yer 800 tees through chee: With Him be at Peace, 
Thar fo you may, with Joy, beuold his Face. 

* "Fab, tho muſt innocent, yet hereat was mͤd: 
B and lougs to tee ihe God be lov'd. 

5 eat, lays be, 1 Kiew nere him to find, 
-- , My Words thould flow, to eaſe my croubled Mind, 
ion his Merce great: He'll not uſe Power 3 

Bat frengihew me, and never brozg me lower: 

Forward 1 go-to ſeek him: Heis not there: 4 

\, Backward return: Ah me, nor find him here 


* 
* 


1 1 
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( 23 3 
Yet as my Foot within his Paths was held, | 
I've not declin'd ; but rather been impell'd, 
What he deſires, he does: What is decreed | 
For me, perfoxins: So wondrous is each Deed, | 


Exch Word, that it is Food, and ſweet Delight, 
And yet I dread appearing in his Sight! | 
My Heart is {cften'd, when on him I think, + 
Who faves me yer, tho* on Deſtruction's B- ink. 


Some remove Land-Mark-, take away the Flo: ke | 
The Orphan's Als for Pledge, and Widow's Ox : * | 
They force the piceons Naked to moiſt Caves, 
Murder the Innocent, or make them Slaves. 


Exalted thus, a while they do remain; 
Bu Heav'n doch ſee, and bring them down again; 
Made impotent, as tho? at firſt, when born, 

They are cut off, like Tops of Ears of Corn. 


Says Bildad, Fear and Migtit are with the Lord: 
Unnumber'd are his Armies, whilſt his Word 
Sgeaks Peace to lofty Places, and bis Light 
Extends to all: Yet nothing in his Sight 

Is juſtify'd : Not even Cynthis, falr, 

Or Stars are pure, tho ſpangling in the Air, 
Thus each repeated Argument requir'd _ 
Job's Anſwer, which in Grief was more inſpir'd, 


As Gap dorh live, who long my Soul hath vex'd, 
My Lips ſh dl ſpeak no Ill, cho? fore op od; ; 
Nor, *till my lareſt. Moment, when I die, 

Will I remove my firm Integrity. 


For, let the Wicked ſtill againſt me rage 3 
The Sword, at length, their Anger ſhall aſſwage : 
They multiply, tho? not content with Bread: 
Dying, their Widows weep not when they're deal 
But oh! that joyful Day I could recall: FE 
When Heav'n's Munificence, like to a wall. 
Adorn'd with Tow'rs, did me quite ſurrouna 3 
My Temples with a ſhining Luſtre crown?d c? 2 
When God was preſent ſtill to give me Aid, 
And pratling round me my dear Infants plays 48 
Whilſt mighty Hoards of Corn the grateful ii! 


Return d, repaying well the Peaſanys TI. 


C 14 ) 

When every proper Fund did freely ſtream : 
Sofs Oyl, and all Things uſeful we can name: 
With all the Plealnres of a rural State: as 
Or, when that Cer I paigd (throughout the Gate) 


Towards my Sear, prepared in the Street, 
And there wich moſt profound Reſp: did meet 
When young Men fled, and hid them frum my Sight, 
And riſing Elders ſtraightway ſtood uprigut : + 


When calking Princes from their Words reſtrain'd, 
And filenc Tongues from Nobles ſoon obtain d; 
When ev'ry Ear, hat beard me, bleſs'd the Sound: 
With joyful Eyes, that witnels d for me round: 


Twas then I eas'd the needy Poor that cry'd, 
Whoſe Bleſſings came upon me ev'ry Side: 
The Widew's Hearts, to ſing, I caufed them: 
Righteonſneſs crown®d me, as a Diadem. 


Eyes. to the Blind; Feet to the Lame was 1; 
To Poor, a Father: I ſearch'd Iniquity ; 
And brake the Wicked®; Joys, his Teeth pull'd out, £ 
Thus in good Deeds I ſpent my Time about. 


And, as a King before his Army ſways, 
All paid me Duy, and all ſpoke my Praiſe : 
Bur, cars? Vieiſſi ales, Pm the Reverſe, 4 
And, de n the Storu of th2 wiole Univerſe. 
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Touch ot mean batents now do me dertde, 
Who ſcarcely. for chemſelves could e'er provide; 
But, idle, hegg'd their Bread, gr liv'd on Roots: 
Ta eſe me abhor, and each one At me hoots. 


1 


„ 

Sometimes they fly; or near, then in Diſgrace, 
They ſpit their'nafty Spittle in my Face: 

eride with Songs, their Chilur*n puth my Feet - 
And this Aﬀfittions cover do I mect, 


My Bones are pierc'd; my Sinews take no Reſt : 
As Duit, and Ates, I'm ty all: conteſt, 
Lord, I have cry'd 5 but me thou never heard'ſt 
And if I itand, alas! thou me regal d'ſt not, 


Criel Oppoſer! cauſing me to ride 
Ev'n on the Wind, Gdifflv*lt me every Side! 
I know chau'lt bring me at the laſt to Death 3 
Tho?, when I pleaſe. you'll never take my Breath, 


My ſympathizing Soul wonld oft unite | 
With poor Afflicted Brethren in my Sight. 
I, who did weep, as well as help the Poor, 
Am thus rewarded, now at Sorrow's Door ! 

My Harp is turwd to Monrning 3 Organ, Tears; 
'Stead of the Sun, a gloomy Clond appears. 

It ever I in Vanity have walk'd, 
Or, in Deceit, my Feet more vainly ſtalk'd: 

Me, weigh'd in Balance, let th' Almighty try, 
And ſee my faithful true Integrity. '; 
Or, if my Steps, or Heart, have turned wrong, 
Then let my Offspring ne'er continue long. 


Or any Blot has made me incom leat, 
Then let me fow, and ler another eat; 
If &er the Bridal Bed 1 have defiFd, 
The fame 1 ſhould deſerve, or worſe beguiled, 


If I my Szrvant's Cauſe did n&er defend, 


- When they, with Juſtice, might wirh me contend; 


Then may God flight me when my Tongue bewrays 
The trueſt Anſwers to his row?rtul Ways. | 
The Poor in Heaven, have him for Advocate: 
God made them in the Womb, as well as Great. 
If I've witheld from them what they deſit'd, 
Or, faihd the Wic.ows Eyes when they req ird: 
Or, eat my Morſel hy my elf alone, * 
Denying Orphans, CA Mean; 
Seen the Poor peri 3 for the Want of Cloaths ; 


Nor warm'd them with che Fleece, but, lixe to Foes, 


_—_ 
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'F Made Ufe of Weapons, wich my Hand upheaw d, 
| When at my Gate I might have them . 

f Ten let my Arm fall frum my Shoulder Blade; 
[ Broken, a Victim to Gods Vengeance made 


4 If Gold, retined, ter was my Hope; 

| And gaining Richegptov'd my only Scope; 
| If eder the Sun or Mon I did adore | "4 
Beyond that Sod, who made them, and much more: 
If I rejoiced at; Fall of thoſe, --— | 
1 Wno've been deceitful Friends, or worſt of F nes : WE 
iy. If Strangers found not Hoſpitality, , 
And weary Trawillers w.lcome not to me: 


If I my Sits have cover'd in my Breaſt ; 
Or, like ol& Adam, glory*d unconfeſt: 
Let God'for all theſe, Things now puniſh, me, 
| As beſt agreeth to his Majeſty, 
a Wouldche but pleaſe my righteous Cauſe to hear, 
And my Contention with my Foes ſevere 
- Upon my Shoulders, I ſhould take the T 
To anſwer juſtly every Thing they ax. 
Like as a Prince, I'd ask them every Thing: 
Demand their Witneſs ? Every Proof wou -d bring 
Of all my Steps, not doubring but to clear, 
= And make my Reputation bright appear; | 
Por if the Land has cer of me complain'd, 
ot Furrows yet unpaid, which Pe obtain“ 
Eten the Fruits, or took the Owners ue | 
Voile Act! to plange their Families in Strife: 
[ . et pricking Thiſtles grow, inſtead of Wheat ; 
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Amaz'd they were, and filent did become; 4 
So Elibu did his Diſcourſe reſume. 
Now, tear me, ob. My Words, which I impart, 
Shall rig hteous prove, and wound thee to the Heart. 


—— 


Stand up, and reaſon with me, if you can: 
The? in GOD's Room, alas! I'm bur a Man: 
Let not his Terrors make thy Soul afraid; 

His teavy Hand, ſhall not on thee. be laid, 

Sarely, ſays he, You've ſpoken in mine Ears, 
Saying, I'm clean, no Sin in me appears ; - 

And yet he finds Occaſion againſt me ; 
My Feet impriſons as an Enemy. _ 1 

In this, O Job, Lehold thou art not juſt; 
Why, ſtrixeſt thou, that art but ſinſul Duſt 7 
Sure. he is greater far than wretch:4. Man; 
Speaks once or iwice *fore he perceive it can. 

Lo ini a Dream, or Viſion of the Nights -- 
When Sleep obſcures, and ſhades ns from the Eiglit 3 
Or elſe in Slumbers opeps ne Our Ears, 4 Ho» 
And ſeals In ſtruct ion, Innen the Righteous hears,” , £7 
» | He brings him low, ev'n co the Gates of Death k 
Again reſtmes him, and reſumes his Breath ? 

Burt is not bound to give Men Reaſons, why 
1e lets them live, or cauſes them to die. 

By various Ways, or by Afflictions greg 
Jr Miniſtry, hide Pia bie Angels IT m 

e to Repentance doth the World incice,. 

2 bring their Souls to cverlaſting Light, 
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If thou canſt ſay againſt it, ſpeak, I pray: 
f not, hear further what I have to ſay: 
GOD cannot act Iniquity to none; 


And what Man ſuffers is from Man alone. 


Yet oft on him th' Almighty ſets his Heart. 
Who to a King can ſay, Thou wicked art? 
Much leſs to him, from whom all Bleſſings iprings 
And is a King above all King of Kings * 


Or ſhould his Hands ſome ſinful Acts requite, 
He lays on Man na more than what is right: 
In Love he'd have you *gainſt vile Sin to arm; 
And when he's for you, none can do ycu Harm, 

Our Good alas! or Evil, can't extend 
Or make him to us cither Foe, or Friend : 
But as his Pleaſure truly is divine, 


| He both regards, to make the bettet ſhine. 


Obſerve me Fob ; his ſecret Judgements lie, 
Far, far, beyond the Reach of human Eye: 
Look to the Clouds, perceive the fruitful Rain, 
Which quickly comes, and foon is ſtopt agal 

One w ile it bleſſes, then doth overflow, 
And drewn the Products of the Earth below, 
He viſits Kings, eſtabliſh'd in their Throne; 
And, by juſt Diſcipline, he brings them down, 


If they ob. y him, GOD doth crown each Day 


Ik not, their Splendour, with their Lives, decay 
Beware his Wrath, who, if you Him 


Can take your Health, or Life, but wi a Stroke, 


ovoke 


No Wealth, or Glory, can anticipate 
His conqring Arm, when he intends thy Fate 


Men may behold his Works, which far appear, 


And all his wond'rcus Deings muſt revere. 
The ſpreading Clouds, can any underſtand ? 


Or Tabernacle's Noiſe ? He, wich his Hand, 


Spreads Light oer all; covers the wairy Pit; 


And, with his Cbouds, again obſcures the Light. 


The Heav*y's, intite, tis He Uirects them all!: 
His Lightning ſtrikes the uwniverial Ball: 
Thunder ſucceeds} Amazing is his Voice! 


Sometimes we tremole, other Times rejoice. 
77 1 : 5 4 n 
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VM nat Man is this, Aha Wich blind Reaſogptut 
Vie with his GO DJs the” in Wiſdom firſt 2 3 


WY $  % Bs | 
Thus Rain or Hail, He ſends fur Reaſons good 
Seals up Mens Hands ; whoſe Work is underſtood 2 
The Beaſts retire unto their Dens and Caves: 
TheWhirlwind, coming from the South, out- bra ves. 
Gold rom the North: From Breath of G0 D Froſt's given : 
Waters reſtra ind by Wall *twixt them and Heaven 


The thi-kClaud wearies, and the bright One ſcatters, 
And for Correction, or for Mercy, waters. 

Stupendous Counſels ! ever turning round, 
Muſt ſurc the Wiſdom of poor Man confuund : 
The beaureons Rainbow, very frequent ſeen, 
And Nature, ſmiling, with a verdant Green, 

How Clouds are ba'anc'd : Why thy Garments warm, 
When with the South ind He the Earth do's charm, 
Haſt thou with Him ſpread forth the limpid Sky, 
As in a Glaſs, apparent to the Eye ? 


Oh! whocanſearck the wond'rousWorks of God ? 

Or tind Him out, in His Moſt High Abode ! | 
Whoſe Power, Juſtice, ] dgment excellent 

Afflict not one, but yield to all Content. 


Men love and fear Him: Thoſe he doth deſpiſe, 
That righreous ſeem in their moſt ſinful Eyes: 
There foie, O Fob ! tis Time now to give oer; 
Let Tears and Pray'rs prevail, diſpute no more, 4 
WARARRIN ND N ' 
1 ſpoke the Vouth, when ſoun aWhirlwind roſe, 

The LORD did ant wer, and himſelf diſcloſe. "A 
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Tome tell me, now, how this moſt beauteous Fra; 
Of all Things from the Womb of Nothing Sm 
When Earth's Foundation was with Wonder laid, Do 

And faſted , where was you, when all were made? 


Jr 
Who gave forth Meaſures, ſtretch'd the utmoſt Line, 0 
And fix d the Corner Stone by Power divine? Th. 

When all the Morning Stars did ſweerly ſing, Jr 

And Sons of GOD made Hallelujahs ring, Dr 

| Who ſhut the Sea in Bounds, or within Doors? \ 
Limits the Tide by ſteep or pleaſant Shores ? 10 

| Gave it a find Degree, ſo far to come? JI 
X So far, no farther, dare its Waves preſume. dr | 
”  _ Can'ft thou command Aurore to ariſe? 0 
1 Aud gild, with Crimſon Beams, the bluſhing Skies ? n. 
* Or yet demand the Sun for to relate | he 
g The Crimes committed by the Poor, or Great? ba 
1 4 Proclatm thy Power, or withdraw its Beams, 0 
1 From thoſe, who run into the worſt Extreams ? h 
Or haſt thou entred in the Ocean's Springs ? © 
; Or Depth of Sea, where's Riches fit for Kings? e 
Ene Breadth of Cart declare: Where dwelleth Light, | 
| Or Darkneſs? Can you tell che Paths of Night 7 Mac 
2 r ſeen the Treaſures of the milk- white Snow, 0 
Or hcavier Hail that viſits us below, ac 
A For Battle kept? How parted is the Light, * 

Scattering the Eaſtern Winds? Or diſunite 

>. . Fhe Gronnds for Waters diff'rently to flow? 12 


1 Or yet a Way for Lighining quick 0 go ? ö 
Where no Man is to cauſe it there ro tain? : 
To make the parched Ground not thirſt in vain * 


Dao help the tender Herb forthwith to ſpring 2 - 
iP 4 The Rains and Dew. to yield their Offering? 
[il 


* 


ben came the Froſt, or Ice, chat every Brook, 
lb 8 in a Glaſs, or does thro Diamond look e | 
L = Can'ſt bind the Influences o*th* * Pleiades, ' ti 


j Or looſen + Oriew's Bands for Winter's kale ? * 
4 RR 


| 1 7 pra E's, the 7 Stars, ariſing when the Sun i 
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onen eis, (cronſelring of 33 * 
4 a 6 abr write 16 ) hat 4 74 


+ 


- 


9 


- FL. 
— 2 
— 


. * F 
„ * hd 
' * 
* * * A 4 4 5 4 
EY . . . . 7 : wg . x . 
* * 0 6 = * 4 — JH © < Ll = _ e 
* \ + . : * + N - „ 
> id "I _ - . 
by - * 4 © * 
by 4 ” f my od * * x * 
— C 


£8 3 . 

Canſt thon brig + Mazzaroth in Seaſon far ? 
Or guide & Arcturus, make his Sons appear? 
90 ff thou the Ordinances of Heaven know * 
br ſet Dominion in the Earth below? 


| a 

Canſt lift thy Voice up to the very Clouds 

chat Waters ſhonld deſcend by their Abodes ? 

Dr Lightnings ſend to tell how they impart? 

Dr (ay, who Wiſtom ſends into the Heart? 

Who number can the Clouds ? Or, Floods yet ſtay ? 

iow Clos do cleave ? Or hunt for Lion's Prey? 

nd when ſo done, bring to their Whelps and feed? 

Dr help young Ravens in their Time of Need? 
Or eaſe the tim'rous Hind in Travel great, 

nd from her Pain reſume her former Stare : 

he Months canſt number? Tell when forth to bring 


d young ones Brow, and how like Cern they ſpring ? 

Can'ſt loſe the Aſs, or bind the Unicorn? 

ho both the Horſe, alfo his Rider, ſcorn ? 

give the latter Strenth ? And, what's a Wonder 
tordhimScrength,or cloath his Neck with Thunder: 
Can'ſt him affright, wich vain and idle Fear, 
ad make him ſporcive, like a Grathopper ? 

o: The Horſe tears with active Feet the Ground, 
ad ſtoutly prances at the Warlike Sound, 
Mocks at all Fear, and in the Vally paws 


aughs at the Trumpets ; ſwallews with his Jaws 


2 yielding Ground; and, without dreadful Fears, 
ets Death or Conqueſt *'midft the glitt ring Spears. 
r doth the Hawk, by Wiſdom of wy Mouth, 
eteh forth her towꝰ ring Wings towards the South? 
yet the Eagle upward ſuar to build * 


hich, ſeized ſoon, the quickly bears away; 
uh bloody Dainties feeds her youthful Guelſt«, 
ch quickly on the welcome Viauals feaits; 


2 long, O Man wilt thou chy God reprove! 


ructs thou me, who pities rhee in Love? 


4, 4 am vile, aid Joh, Pier, therefore g. * Lek 
e, twice, I've ſpoken ;, but II ſay no" more.” 79 
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Axe runs, tbe North Kar, with Attendants. © © 
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thy Command, and there her young ones yield: | 
Whilſt from the Rock or Crag ſhe ſpys her Prey, 
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Then from the Whirlwind did the Lord reply, 
Wile thou deny my Challenge? Or that I 
Can have ny. Love for Human Race I've made; 
When of tht ſame they many-Inſtance had? 


Haſt thou an Arm of Length, or Force like minc 
So great a Voice? Then let thy Power ſhine 
© To bring the Proud, ev'n to the very Pit, 
And tread. the Wicked down beneath your Feet. 


Do ſo, and PI] confeſs, that thy right Hand 
Shall ſave and make thee famaus in the Land: 
See “ Behemoth, who cats Gra(s like an Ox, 
And peaceful dwells amongſt the tender F locks. 


None of them fears him, none that he doth fear, 
Moves like a lofty ſtately Cædar fair: 
Strong are his Joints, with Ribs like Iron-Bars, 
His Bones like Braſs, firm, fitting for the Wars. 
His Strengch is in his Loyns ; and lo his Tai 
Doth like a great and · lofty Tree prevail: 
G O D's Handy Work; and he, chat made him, c 
By his ſharp Sword fall quickly down again. 
Thie“ Snares he pierces, thro) the Willows loo 
And drinks the. Waters of the purling Brooks ; 
The Mountains feed nim; and fair Fordan's Stre: 
To ſwallow up, truſts he can do the tame, 
Bur ſee another Object of my Power, 
And if thou canſt ſubject, and make him low: 
The Great Leviathan amidit the Deep, 
Of Fiſhes King, who Sov'reignty duih keep. 
Cauſt thou, with Angle, draw him to the Sho! 
Or, with a Gord, thou letteſt down, explore, 
And ſeize his Tongue? Or, with a picreing Tho 
W, like Captive molt forturi 
Soft Words or Snpplications will he mak * 
Or wilt thou him for ever Servant take? 
Bind kim for Maids? Play with him as a Bird 
Or, conqfring him wich Spears, become his Lor 
iu; | 
Alas, ſuch Hopes are vain : For ev*n his Sight 
. Is fierce. enough poor Mortals to affright ? 
If none dare fand againſt him, rhro* their Fe 
Who then ſo bold before me dare appear * 
EEE EEE g N 
Ve thought to be an Elephant. 
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| And ceaſe to puniſh for my Servant s Sake. 


( 2343 
Who has oblig'd me, that I ſhould repay 7 
The Earth is mine ; Oer it | bear a ſway. 
Ii not conceal his Parts, Proportion , Power. 


His Garments who can ſee? What Foe devour? 


Wich double Bridle who durſt to him come? 
Ojen his Mouth, which ſeems an hortid Tomb! 
His Teeth ſet round, as Iron Spikes, about; 
And his proud Scales, like Seals, together ſhut : 


So cloſe they are, no Air can interpoſe: «7 
His Neeſings cauſe a Light; his Eyes, like thoſe, | 
Ev'n of the Morning: From his Mouth aſpire 
Strange burning Lamps, and Sparks of dreadful Fire. 

Out of his Noſtrils thickeſt Smoke proceeds 


Like that from Caldron; his ſtrong Breath it breeds 
A Flame, which from his gaping Mouth pours out, 


Stiff is his Ne:k, with Joy he ſprings abnur, 


Flakes of his Fleth are joined as *twere in one, 
They can't be mov*d ; his Heart as firm as Stone 
Raiſes himſelf, the Mighty are afraid: | 
He values not the Sword that's on him laid. 


The Spear, nor Dart; nor Harbergeon prevails ; a 
Iron, ſeems Straw ; as rotten Wood, Braſs fails: 
Arrows and Stones, do ſeem to him à Bubble: 
The Spear he laughs at, Weapons counts as Stubble - 


The Sea, as tHoiling Caldron makes to foam, 
Or Ointment Por ; in ſhining Paths, dorh roam: 
The Deep ſcems hoary : Like him's none beſide, 
Eehold ing high Things; yer King over Pride. 


Then 70 , ſubmiſſive, anſwer'd, Mighty Lord, 


Thou can'ſt, I know, co all Things at thy Word: 


No Thought fo ſecret, but you may diſcloſe; 


No Action paſſes, but th* Almighty knows. 

love oft heard of Thee, by Hearing's Senſe ; 
Bur now my Eyes ſee plain thy Providence, 
Wherefore, abhorring of my ſelf, repent, © +» 
Jever thought, thac I was- innocent. 

The Lord, appeas'd with 703, began to ſpeak 
To Elptaz, that he Would OR urs halts.” | 
Saith he, My Wrath is kindled much at thee, 
Aud chy two F riends, Wo ſpoke to Fob of me, 

Therefore, now, takeſeven Bullocks, and 7 Rams, 
And offer them in ſacre i hallow*d Flames: 

J0 B Prayers, for you, in Mercy, will I take, 


, 
a * 


| He's not thus dealt with me, fo much to Wiong, 
[2 As each of you, by an approLrious Tongue: 
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* Ho weber his Sagrifise mall me allay, . 

& To. waſh your Sins, which led you quite aſtray. 

13 So Eliphaz aroſe; to Zothar went. 
| And Biltad, then to Fob, molt innocent; 


Offer'd the Victims they commanded were. 
The Lord was vieagd 1 the wood Man was his Care, 
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„ Then the Almighty touch d the Hearts of all, 
Both Friends and Kindred, Wherher great or ſmall; 
They came, and with him in his Houſe eat Bread, 
- _ Bemoayd faſt Evils, and him cuqgforied, 
©» Befides,- to raiſe him, *tis by Scribfure told, ; 
— - * That each gave bim an Ear-Ring of briglit Gold, 
5 | 


._- Befiges, 4 Piece of Money; and his Strength 
And Fux, came „pon him at the Length. 
g) that the Fad of this good Man was bleſt 
More than at firſt; his Riches were increaſt. 
b.-  » Sheep! fotrtgen thouſand feed upon his Plains, 
Ref ©  Sixthoofand Camels his bleſt Lay contains, 
BE © Beſides two 1 Oxen ;; Aſles Store; 
1 - Shc-Ones a chauland; no Doubt, He- Ones more. 
geen Sons be had, and charming Daughters three, 
Fo Wit and Beauty, bleſt in high Degree. 
Ah theſe provided far, it plain ahpears, 
ob after lived an hundred zorty Years, ; 88 by 
_ His Sons, and Sons Sons ſaw, £v'n to foirr » 
Trait Generations, who could - wiſh for more? 
1 At Jeng'h Ving old, and vergfullof Days, 
©  -—_ From Earth to Heav'n God did His Servant raiſe: 
LEY 4 There, fill * Happineſs to gain. 
Wich God and Angels evermore to reign. Fig, 
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